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CHAPTER XVIIT,

The sen is not an hone high, bug the
bivonao at the springs is far hehind
With advance goard and fankers wall
out, the reglment is trampiug its way,
full of eagerness und spivit.  The men
oan hardly refrain from bursting into
gong; but although at *‘rouie stop™ the
fuct that Indian scouts have already
been sighted scurrying from blad to
biufl is sufflcient to warn all hands to
bo silent nud alert. Wilton, with his
company, is on the dasgerous finnk nud
guards it well,  Armitage, with Com-
pany B, covers the advance; and his
fpien are strong out in long skirmish
line aeross the trail wherever the ground
Is sufficiently open to admit of deploy-
ment. Where it {5 not, they spring
phead and explore cvery point where
Indian way lurk and render ambusewdo
of the main colnmn irapesaible.  With
Armitago i MoLeod, the cuvalry ser-
geant who mwadeé the wmight ride with
the scout who bore the dispatehes. T
seont has galloped on toward the radlway
with news of the resous: the sergount
guides the indantry re-entorosment,
Obgervant men have noted that Arni-
tuge and the sergesnt have had a vast
deal to say to each other during th
chill honrs of tho carly morm.  Othoers
bave notod that at the fiest brict halt
the captain rode buack, called Celonel
Maynard to one side to him
in low tones.  The colouel wod
start with nstonishment.  Then he said
o few words to his second in command
and rode forward with Armimge to join
the advance. When the regiment movod

and spoko

seen th

ou nzain, and the head of colnmn ly
in sight of the skirmishers, they
that the colone], Armitage aud the

geant of cavalry were riding sido by
gide, aud that the officers were puyiug

Armitage and the sergeant of cavalry
were riding sede Ly wide,
elosa attention to all the dragnon wwas
gaving, All were eager to hear the par-
ticulars of the candition of affnivsat the
corral, and all were disposed to o en-
vionsof the womnted captain who eonld
ride alongside the one participantin the
resouing charge and get 1t all ab first
hand, The field oficers, of conrse, wore
monnted, bat every line officer minrched
afoot with his men, except that three

horses had been picked up at the rail- |

way and impressed by the quartermastor
in case of need, and these were tssigued

to the eaptuing who happensd to com- |

mand tho skivmishers and dankers,

But no man had the faintest iden
whit munner of story that tall sorgoght
wis telling, It would have been of in-
terest to overy soldier in the command,
but to no one g0 mueh o as o the two
who were his alsorbed listeners, Armi-
tage, before their early wmarch, hwd
fraukly and briefly set before him his
suspicions as to the ease anid the trouble
in which Miss Renwick was lirvolved,
No time wos to be lost.  Auy taoment
might find them plonged in ficree bat-
tle, und who conld foretell the resnles,
who could say what might happen
to provent this her vindication aver
renching the ears of her ascusers? Somo
men wondered why it was that Colanel
Maynard seut his compliments to Cap-
tain Chester and begged thit at the next
halt he would join him. The halt did
not como for o long hour, and when it
did como it was vory brief, but Chester
received another message and went for-
wiard to find his colonel sitting in a lit-
tle grovawith the cavalryman while the
orderly held their horses ashort space
away. Armitage had gone forward to
his alvance, and Chester showed no sur-
prise ot the gight of the sergeant seated
sido by side with tho colonel and in con-
fidential converse with him. There was
a quaint sly twinkle in Maoynard's cyes
s he greoted his old friend.

""Chester, " said he, “1 want yon to bo
better acquainted with iy stopson, M
Renwick, He Las an apology to make to

"

The tall goldicr Lad risen the instant
ho canght #ight of the newocomer, and
even at the halfl playful toneof the colo-
nel wounld relax in no degres his soldier-
Iy genso of the proprieties, He stood
erect aud held his hand at the salute,
only very slowly lowering it to take the
oni 8o frankly exténded him by the eap-
tuin, who, however, was grave and quict,

I hove suspueted us much sinee day-
break, "' he ssid, “and no man is glad-
der to kunow it is yon than I am,

“Yon would bhave known it before,
gir, had I had the faintest idea of the
dunger in which my foolhardiness hid
involved my sister, The colonel has told
yon of my story., I have told him and

Captain Armitage what led to wy mad |

frenk at Sibley, and while I have much
to mako amends for I want to apologize
for the blow I gave yonu that night on
tho terrace, 1 was far more soared than
yon were, sir,"

“1 thiuk we can afford to forgive
him, Chester. Ho kuocked us both
out,"’ said the colonel

Chester buwed gravely. ‘“That was
the ensiest part of the affair to forgive, "
he suid, *'nud it is hardly for me, I pro-
fume, 1o bo the ouly ono to blame the
sergeant for the trouble that has in.
volved us all, especially your household,
calonal. "

“It was expensive masquernding, to

say tho least, " replied the colonel, *‘but
e never ronlized the consequences nn-
til Avmitage told him today, Yon must
hear his story in brief, Chester,. ® is
| peedful that three or forr of us know
it, 5o that may bo lefi to et
things sight nt Sibley, God grintus all
: gafo roturu!™ he added piously and
with deep emotion. 1 can far better
apprecisate our homo und huppiness then
I conld a wonth ago. Now, Renwick,
tell tho gaptain what you have told ns ™’
And briefly it was told—how in kis
youthfal fary Le had sworn never again
to seb foot within the door of the father
and mother who had go wronged tin
pour girl he loved with boyieh firvaor;
hovw'his called down the vengennee of
| heaven upon them in his frepey and
distress; how he had sworn tever again
to set eves on their fuced.  *“May God
ptrike me dead if ever 1 retarn to this
toof wutil she is avengod! Moy he deal
with you us vou have dealt with her!"
wits tho corse tant tlew from bis wild
g, and with thar he loft them, stun-
ned. o went west, was £oon penniless,
avdl earing nob what he did, seeking
changs, adventure, ansthing to take
him ont of his pest, ho enlisted in tho
cavalry and was specdily deaftod to the
ich was just sturting forth

g0me

— iy, Wl

an o stirring smmner campaign,  He
wis o flne borseman, a five shot, a man
who instaotlv ncted the notice of

Fhe campaign was full of
| danger, ndventure, rapid and oonstant

his offlcers.

marehing, aml before he kuew it o
dreamed it possible ho had become deep-
Iy interested in his now life,

Oudy in the monofouy of o manth or
two in gorrisod thar avinter did the
gerviee 2eom intolerable. His comrados

wore rough in tho main, but thoroaghly
good Liearted, and e soon won their es-
1 apring seut then again into
another stirring campaign, and
»won his etripss and words of
praiso from the lips of a veternn general
officer as well as the promise of future
rownard, and then the love of soldierly
teads pnd tho thivst for eoldierly renown
took firm hold in his breast.  He began
to turn toward the mother and father
who Lind been wrapped up in his future,
who loved him so devotedly.  IHoe was
forgotting Lis earl ( passionate love,
and the bitter somrow of her death was
losing fust its poignant power to steel
him ag Ired The knew they
conld not bat be proud of the record he
had made in the ranks of the gallaot
——th, and then he shrank and shivered
{ when e reealled tho dreadful words of
| his curse.  He had mnde np his mind to
| write, implore pardon for his hideous
wdd unfilinl Jangoage and invoke their
!interest in his caveer, when, returning
| to Fort Ralves for supplies, he picked
up o New York paper in the reading
room and read the anncuncement of his
father's death, “whose health had been
broleen over sinee the disappearance of
Lis only son, two years bofore.” The
wemory of his malediction had indeed
core Bome to him, and he fell stricken
[ by a sudden and unacconntable blow.
16 secmed us though his heart had given
| ono wild leap, then stopped forever.
Things did not go so well after this,
He brooded over his words and believed
that an avenging God had lannched the
bole that killed the father as pupish-
ment to the stabborn aud recronut son,
Hu then bethought him of Lis mother,
of protty Alice, who had loved him so
as o little girl, Ho conld not bring him-
self to write, bt through inquiries ho
learnod that the bhonse was elosed and
that they had gone abroad. e plodded
on in his doties a trying year; then
onme move Hyely fleldl work and reviv-
ing interest.  Howas forgetting entire-
My the sting of his first grent sorresw
and wonrnivg gravely tho gulf hoe had
pluced "twixt him and his,

He thought time and agpin of Lis
eruel words, and something began (o
whisper to him he must see that mother
again ot onee, kiss her hand and ime
plare her forgiveness, or she, too, woulil
be stricken saddenly,  Ho saved up his
money hopiug that after the sammer's
rifle work at Sibley ho might get a fur-
longh and go east, and the night he ar-
vivedd at the fart, tired with his long
rullway journoy wnd panting after a
long and alt elimsh up hill, his
mother's face swum saddenly before his
eyes, and ho Tele himsell going down.
When they hrought him to, ho heard
that the ladies wore Mrs, Muaynard and
her danghter, Misi Renwick—his own
mother, rémmried: his own Alice, a
grown yonug wounn,  This was indecd
news to put him ina flutter and spoil
his shootivg.  He realized  at once thiat

{the gull was wider than over. How
| conld he go to her now, the wife of o
colonel, and hio an eulisted man?  Like
other soldiers, he forgot that the lino of
| demarcation was ons of diseipline, nat
of sympathy, Ho did not realize what
nny soldicr among his officers would
gladly have told him—that ho was most
waorthy to roveal himeelf now, n nen-
| comumissioned officer whoso record was
an houor to himeslf and to his regi-
[ ment, o goldior of whom officors and
( comrades aliko were proud.  He never
drenmed—indeed, how few there are
who do—that a man of his churacter,
| stunding and ability is honored and re-
| spected by the very men whom the cos-
toms of the servico require him to spealk
| with only when spoken to. He sup-
posed that only as Fred Renwick conld
he extend his hand to one of their num-
| ber, whereas, it was ander his soldier
name he won their trost and admira-
tion, and it wns ns Sergennt McLeod
the officers of the ——th were baoking
hire for o commission that would make
him what thoy deemed him fit to be—
their equal.

Unable to penctrate the armor of re-
serve and diselpline which seporates the
oflicer from the rank and file, he never
imngined that the colonel wonld have
bean the first to welcoms him had he
known the trnth. He believed that sow
his last ohnnee of socing his mother was
gone until that covetedl commission was
won. Then came snother blow/ Tho
doctor told him that with hid heart
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trouble he could never pass thy physical
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examination. He conld mot hope for

Thin came blow after blow. His ghoot-
ing had failed, so had that of others of
his vogiment, and he was ordered to re-
turn in charge of the party early on the
morrow. The order renched him late in
the evening, and before breakfaat time
on the following day he was directed to
start with his party for town, thence by
rail to bis distant posi. That night, in
desperation, he made his plan, Twice
| before ha had stralled down to the post,
| and with yearning eyes had studied ev-
In-r_v fenture of the colonél’s house. He
darad nsk vo questions of servants or of

the men in gorrissn, but he lesrned
lenongh to know which roows wers

theirs, and ho lad noted that the win- |

‘nln\w were always open.  If he could
only sea their loved faces, kueel and

kiss his mother’s hand, pray God to for- |

give him, he could go away believing
that he had undone the spell and re-
voked the malediction of his early
yvomth, It wes hazardons, bat warth
the dauger. He conld go in peace and
sin no more toward mother, at least,
and then if she mowmed and missed

him could he not find it out some day |

and make himselt known to her after his
discharge? He slipped out of camp,

louving his boots behind ond wearing |

his light Apache moceasins and flannel
shirt and trousws, Danger to himself
he had no great fear ofi If by any
vhanoy mother or sister should wake, he
had but to streteh fotth his band aund
say, “Ivis only I—Fred. ' Duuger to
tham bs pever dreamed of.

Strong and athletie, despite Lis slen-
der frawe, he cpslly lifted the ladder
froma Jervold's fence, mud dodging the
senitry when he spled him at the gate
finally took it down back of the colo-
nel's and rajged it tow rear window, By
the straugest chance the window wus
closed, and be could not budge it. Then
he heard the chollenge of o seutry
aronnd ou the cast frost and had just
time to slip down and lower the ladder
wien he heard the rattlo of a sword and
knew it must be the officer of the day.
There wis no time to carry off the lud-
der.  He left it lying whero it was and
sprang down the steps towsrd tho sta-
tica.  Soon he heard No. 8§ challenge
and knew the officer had passed on;
waited some time, but nothing oc-
cured to indioato that the ladder was
digeovered, and then, plocking up cour-
age and with a wuottered prayer for
guidance wnd protection, he stole up
hill igzain, raised the ladder to tho weat
wall, noisclessly asconded, peered in
Alice's window and could see a faint
pight light burning in the hull beyond,
but that all wus darkness there, stole
aronnd on the roof of the pinzza to the
hall window, stepped noisclessly upon
the sill, elimbed over the lowersd sash
and found bmself midway between the
rooms, He could hesr the colonel's
plucid snoring and the regular breath-
ing of the other sleepers. No timo was
to bolost. Bhading the little night lamp
with ope hand, he entered the open door,
stole to the bedside, took one long look
at his mother's face, knelt, breathed
upon, but barely brashed with his trem-
bling lips, the queenly white hand that
luy npon the coverlet, poared forth one
brief prayer o God for protection and
blessing for her and forgiveness for him,
rotraced his steps and caught sight of
the lovely pleture of Alice in the diree-
toire costume, He longed for it and
could not resist, She had grown so bean-
tiful, so exquisite. He took it, frame
and all, carried it into her room, slip-
ped the eard from its place and hid it
insido the broast of hisshirt, stowed tho
framo away behind her sofa pillow, then
looked long at the lovely picture she
herself made, lying there sleeping sweet-
Iy and peacefully amid the white drap-
ings of her dainty bed. Then 'twas time
to go. He put the lamp back in the hall,
passed through her room, out at her
window and down the ladder and had
it well on the way back to the hooks on
Jerrolid's fence when ssized and chal-
lenged by the offlcer of the day, Mad
terror possessed bhim them.  He struck
blindly, dashed off in panicky flight,
paid no heed to sentrys’ ery or whis-
tling missile, but tore like a racer up
tho path and vever sluckened speed till
Biblexy was far bulind,

When morning came, the order that
they shonld go was temporarily suns-
pended.  Some prisoners were sent to a
neighboring military prison; antl howas
placed in charge, and on his return
from this duty learned that the colonel’s
family bad gone to Sablon, The next
thing there was some strange talk that
worried him—a story that one of the

men who had o swestheart who was sec- |

ond girl at Mrs. Hoyt's brought out to
camp—a story that there was an officer
who was too much in love with Alice
to keep awny from the house even after
tho colonel so ordered, aud that bhe was
prowling around the other night, and
the colonel ordered Leary to shoot him
—Lonry, who was ou pogt on No. 3.
He felt sus: that something was wrong
—felt sure that it was doe to his night
yisit—and his first impulse was to find
his mother and confide the truth to her,
He longed to see hor ngain, and if harm
had beon done to make himsell known
tnd explain cverything. Having no

duties to detain him, he got a pass to |

visit town and permission to be gone o
tay or more. On Soturdsy evening he
ran down to Sablon, drove over, as Cap-
tain Armitage had already told them,
and pecring in his wother's room saw
hor, still up, though in her nightdress.
He nover dreamed of the calonel’s being
ont nud watching. Ho had “‘scouted”
all those trecs, and uo one was nigh.
Then he sofidy called. She heard and
was coming to him, when aguin camo
flereo attack, He had all a soldier’s
roverenee for the person of the colonel
and wonld never have harmed him had
he known 'twas he. It was the night
watchmun that had grappled with him,
he supposed, and he hud no compune-
tions in sending him to grass, Then ho
(led again, knowing that he had ouly
mude bad worse, walked all that night
to the station next north of Bublon—a
big town, where the early morniug
train always stopped—and by 10 on
Sunday morpiug he was in uniform
sgain und off with his regimental com
rades under orders to haste to their sta-
tion—there was trouble with the In-
dinng ot Spirit Rook, and the ——th
wero held in readiness. From bensuth
his scouting shirt he drew o flat paoket,
an Indian cage, which he carefully un-
rolled, and there in its folds of wrap-
pings wns the lovely directoire photo-
graph.

Whose, then, was the one that Sloat
had seen in Jerrold's room? It was this
that Armitage had gune forward to de-
terming and he found his sad eyed

licutenang with the skirmighers.
' s o 1 * ] b |
ey 2 s -

preferment, then, and must see her ns |
he was and see her secrotly and alone,

mauned, **a strauge thing is Lronght to
light this morping, and 1 lose no time
in telling yeu. The wan who was séen
at Maynard's quarters, coming from
Miss Renwlek's room, was ler own
brother and the colonel’s stepsan. He
was the man who took the photograph
from Mrs, Maynard's room and has
proved it this very day, this very
hour.”  Jerrold glancsd up in sudden
surprise. “‘He is with us now, and only
one thing remains, which yon can eloar

up. We are going into action, and I

may not get through, nor you, nor—

who knows who, Wil you tell us now
how yon ogme by your copy of that
| photograph®'*

For answer Jarold fumbled in his
pocket o moment and drew forth fwo
| letters.
| I wrote these lust night, and it wos
my intention to sco that you had them
before it grew very hot. Owo is gd-
dressed to you, the other to Miss Bean-
bien. Yon hod better tnke them now,
ho eaid wesrily, “Tlhere wmay be no
time to talk after this, Scnd hers after
it's over, und dou't yead yours until
then,”
| “Why, I don't understand this exact-
Iy, said Armitege, pozeled, “*Can't
you tell me abont the picture?”

**No. 1 promised not towhilel lived,
but it's the simplest matter in the
world, und no one at the colonel’s had
o baud init. They pover saw this one
that I gur. to show dloat. It isgurned
HOW. sald 'owas given mwy  That
was bardly the truth, I hove paid for
it dearly coougl,”

“And this note explains it

“Yes. You cau vead it tomarrow,"

ORAPTER XIX.

And the morrow hns come.  Down
in o deep and bluff shadowed valley,
hung 1l uronnd with picturesqne crags
and pine crested heights, under a eload-
less September sun, whose warmith is
tempered by the mountain brecze, o
thousand rough looking, bronzod and
bearded and powder blackened men arve
resting after battle,

Hero and there on distant ridgo and
point the cavalry videttes keep vigilant
watch against surprise or renewed at-
tuck, Down along the banks of a clear,
purliug stream o sentry puces slowly by
the brovwn line of rifles, swivel stacked
in the sunshine. Men by the dozen are
washing their blistered feet and grimy
hands and faces in the coul, refreshing
water; men by the dogen lie soundly
slegping, some in the brond glarve, somo
in the shade of the little clump of wil-
lows, all heedless of the pestering
swarms of flics. Out on the broad,
grussy slopes, side lined and watched
by keen eved guards, tho herds of cav-
alry horses ure quictly wrazing, forget-
ful of the wild excitbment of yester-
even.  Every now and then some one of
them lifts his head, pricks up his ears
and stiorts and stamps suspiciously us
he sniffs at the pufis of smoke that come
drifting up the valley from the fires a
mile away, The waking men, too, be-
stow an otcasional comment on the odor
wezich greets thelr nostrils.  Down
stream, where the fires are burming, ars
the blackened remnants of o wagon
trnin,  Tires, bolts und axles are lying
about; but all woodwork is in smolder-
ing nshes; 8o, too, is ull that rewaing of
geveral hundredweight of stores and
supplies destined originally to nourish
the Indians, but, by them, diverted to
feod the fire,

There is a big circle of seothing
flome and rollivg smoke here, too—n
maloderons neighborhood, around which
fatigue parties are working with avert-
ed heads, and among them some sarly
and unwilling Indiang, driven to labor
at the muzzle of threntening revolver or
carbine, aid in dragging to the flames
carcass after carcass of horse and mule,
and in gathering together and throwiug
on tho pyre an array of miscellaneons
soldier garments, blouses, shirts and
trousers, all more or less hacked awd
blood stained, all of no more use to
mortal wearer,

Out on the sonthern slopes, just
where a ravine crowded with wild rose
bushies opens iuto the valley, more than
half the command is gathered, formed
in rectungular lines about & number of
shallow, clongated pits, in ecach of

which there lics the stiffening form of |

a comrada who bnt yesterday joined in
the battle cheer that burst upon the val-
ley with the eutting sun.  Silent and
reverent they stand in their rough cam
paign garb,  The escort of infaniry
“rests on army;'t the others bow their
uncovered howds, and it is the yvoico of
the veteran colonel that, in  aceonts
trembling with sympathy and emotjan,
reuders tho ast tibugy to fallen eone
rades and lifts o bewven the pravers for
the dead. Then kwy! The mourning
groups brenk wway Irom tho southern
glde, the brown rifies of tho eseort are
lifted in air, the listening rocks resound
to the sudden ring of the fashing vol-
! ley, the soft, low, wailing goodby of
the trumpots goes floating up the vale,
and soou the burinl parties are left alone
to cover the once familiar faces with
the earth to which the soldier must re-
turn, and the comrades who are left,
foot and dragoon, come muarching, si-
lent, back to camp.

Andwhen the old regiment hegins its
homeward journey, leaving the well
won fleld to the fust prriving communds
und bidding hearty soldier farewell to
the cavalry comrades whose friendship
they gained iu the front of n savage foe,
the company that was the fivst to lund
its firg in the fight goes buaok with di-
minisbed numbers and vnder comumand

of its secoud lientenant, Alas, poor
Jerrold!
There wag a eolemn littlo group

arouud the campfive the night before
thoy go. Frank Armitage, flat on |is
buok, with o rifle ballet through his
thigh, but taking things very coolly for
all that, is having n quiet confarence
with his colonel. Such of the wounded
of the entirs command as are well
enough to travel by ensy stages to the
railway go with Maynard and the regi-
ment in the morning, and Sergeant Mo-
Leud, with his gaber arm in o sling, is
one of these. Baut the captain of Com-
pany B must wait until the surgeons can
lift him alopg in an ambulance and all
| fear of fover Lns subsided. To tho colo-
| nel and Chester he bands the note
| which is nll that is left to comfort poor
Nina Beaublen. Tothem he reads ulond
| the note addressed to himself:
1 ““You are right in saying that the
| matter of my possession of that photo-
graph ghould be explained. I seek no
| longer to palliate my aotion, In maldng
that puppish bet with Sloat 1 did be-
lievo that I could induce Miss Renwick
| or her mother to lst me have a copy,
but I was refused so positively that I
know it was useless. This sipply added

“Jerrold," said he, with softened l to my desire to have oue. The photog-

raphor was the game that tdok the pio-
tures and furnished the albums for onr
elass ot graduation, and I, more than
any one, ad been instramental ix got-
ting the order for him ngainst very ac-
tivoopposition. Hehad always professed

inguess to do anything for me. I wrote
l;‘In_a in striet confidence, told him of the
iutinmte and oloso relations existing
between the colonel’s family and me,
told him Iwauted it to enlarge and
present to her mother on Ler approach-
ing birthday and promised him that I
wonld never roveal how I came b7 the
pictore so long as I lived, and he gent
me ane—just in time, Have I not paid
heavily for my sin?"’
No one spoke for @ moment. Chester
was the first to break the silence:
“Poor fellow! Ho kept his word to
| the photographer, but what was it worth
to a woman?'’
| There hud been o week of wild nnxi-
ety and excitement at Sibley. It was
knowy through the columns of the press
that the regiment had horried forward
from the railway the instant it reached
the Colorsdo trail; that it could not
hope to get through to the valley of tho
Spirit Woll' withont a fight, and that
the moment it succeeded in joining
| hands with tho cavalry already there a
vigorous attack would be made on the
Indinns,  The news of the rescue of the
survivard of Tharnton's command came
first, and with it the tidings that May-
navd and his regiment were met only 40
| miles from the seeno and werg pushing
forward, The next news came two doys
later, and s wail went up even while men
| were shaking hands and rejoicing over
the pallunt fight that had been made,
and women wore weeping for joy and
thanking God that those wham they held
dearest were safe. 1t was down among
the wives of the sorgeants and other
vetorans thut the blow struck hardest at
Sibley, for tho stricken officers wero
unmarried men, while among the rank
and file thero wern soveral who never
came back to the little ones who bore
their nome, Company B bad  suffered
most, for the Indians had charged flerce-
Iy on its deployed Dot steadfast line.
Armitage #lmost choked and broke
down when telling the colonel about it
that night as he loy under the willows,
““It was the flyst smile Lhad seen on his
face since 1 got back—that with which
hao looked up in my eyes and whispered
goodby—aud died, just after we drove

e whisperod goodby and died,

{ them beek. My tarn came later.'” Old
Sloat, too, “had his customary crack,””
a8 he expressed it—n shot through the
wrist that made him hop aggd swear
savagely until some of the men got to
laughing at the comical figure he cut,
and then e turned and damned them
with hearty good will and seemed all
oblivious of the bullets that went zip-
| ping past his frostiug head. Young Rol-
ling, to his inexpressible pride and com-
fort, had a bullet hole throngh his scout-
ing hat and another through his shonl-
der strap that raized a big welt on the
white skin beneath, but, to the detri-
ment of promotion, no captain was kill-
ed, muid Jerrold gave the only file
Tho one question at Sibley was, What
will Ninn Beaubien do?
| She did nothing. She wonld sec no-
body from the instant the news cume,
She had hardly slept at night, was al-
ways awake at dawn and out at the
gate to get the carliest copy of the morn-
ing papers, but the news reached them
at nightfall, and when somp of the la-
dies from tho fort drove in to offer their
| sympathy nnd condolence in the marmn-
ing and to make tender inquiry the an-
swer af the door was that Miss Nina
saw nobody, that her mother alone was
with her, and that she was very still. "'
And so it went for some days. Then there
came the retarn of thecommand to Sib-
ley, and hundreds of people went up
from town to see the six companics of the
fort parrvisen march up the winding
road amid the thunder of welecome from
the guns of the Light battery and the
exultaet strains of the band. Mrs, May-
nacd and Aliee wora the only ladies of
thecirele who were not there. A son and
brother had joined them after long ab-
senee, ot Aunt Grace's cottnge at Sub-
lon, was the explanation, aud the colo-
nel wonld bring them home in a fow
days, after Le had attendod to some im-
portant watters at the fort. In the first
place, Chester had to ses to it that the
tongue of seandal wes slit, so far ns the
colonel's houseliold was concerned, and
all good people notifled thut no such
| thing had haopened as was populurly
supposed—and  “everybody’*  received
the anuounesmoent with the remark that
she knew all along it conldn’t be so—
nnd that a grievous and absnrd but most
mortifying blunder had boen made, It
wis o most unpleasant ghost to down,
the shadow of that seandal, for it
waould come up to the surface of gurri-
| gon chat at all manner of confidential
momenks, h'litl HO Inan or woman f‘llllld
snfely spoake of it to Chester, It was
praduslly assumed that ba was the man
who had done eIl the blundering sud
that ho wie supersensitive on the sub-
| joot,

There was another thing never satis-
factorily explained to some of the gorri-
gon peoply, and that was Ninn Bean-
bien's strange condnet, In less than n
week ghe was geen o tho strect in col-
ors — brilliant colors — when it was
known she had ordered deep mourning,
and then ehe soddenly disappeared and
went with her silont old mother abroad.
To thiz duy no woman in society under-
stands it, for when she came back, long,
long nafterward, it was a subject on
| whicli she wounld uever speak. Thers

and the answer was, "'For reasons that
concern me alone. '’ But it took no great
power of mental vision to see that her
heart ware black for him forever,

His lettar explained it all. She had
received it with a paroxysm of passion-
ate gricf and joy, kissed it, covered it
with wildest caresses beforo ehe began
| to read, and then, little by little, as the
words unfolded before Lier staring cyes,
turned cold as stone:

“It is my lnst night of life, Nina,
and I am glad 'tis so. Prond and sensi-
tive ag I am, the knowledge that every

the greatest gratitude to me and a will- |

{ would mourn me faithfolly, tenderly,

wers one or two who ventured to ask, {

man in my regiment had turped from
me; that I have not o friend nmong
them; that there isno longer a place
for mo in their midst—mare than all,
that I deserve their contempt—has bro-
ken my heart. We will be in battle be-
fore the setting of another sun. Any
man who secks death in Indian fight
oan find it emsily enough, and I can
compel their respect in spite of them-
selves. Thoy will not recognize me, liv-
ing, as ono of them, but dying on the l
fleld they have to place mo on their roll
of honor

“Dut now I turn to yon, What have
I boen, what am I, to have won snch love
as yours? May God in heaven forgive
we for my puat! All too late I hate and
despiss the man 1 have been—the man
whom you loved. One last act of jus-
tice remaing, If I died without it, yon

lovingly, for yoars, but if I tell the
trath you will sec the utter unworthi-
ness of the man, aud your love will
turn to contempt, It fs hird to do this;
knowing that in doing it I kill the
only genuine regret and dry the only
tear that wonld Dbless my memory, but
it isthe one sacrifice 1 can muke to
complete wy self humiliation, and it is
the one thing that is left we that will
free you. It will sting at first; but, like
tho surgeon's kuife, ité cut is meroy.
Nina, the very night I came to you on
the blnffs, the very night you perilod
your honor to have that parting inter-
view, I went to you with o lis on my
lips. I had told her we were nothing to
ench other, you and L More than that, |
I was seeking ber love. I hoped I could

win her, and bad she loved me I would

have turned from you to make her my

wife. Nina, T loved Alice Renwick.
(Goodby, Don't mourn for me after
thig.”

CHAPTER XX.
They were having a fomily conclave
at Sablon. The furlongh granted Ser-
geant McLeod on account of wound re-

ceived in action with hostile Indians |

would soon expire, and the question
was, Should he ask an extension, apply
for a dischurge or go back aud rejoin
his troop? It was a matter on which
there was much diversity of opinion.
Mre. Maynard should naturally be per-
mitted flrst chioice, and to her wish
there was every reason for sccording
deep and tender coueideration. No
words can tell of t4ie raptore of that re-
union with her long lost son. It was a
| seeno over which the colonel could nev-
er ponder without deep cmotion. The
telegrams and lstters by which he oare-
fully prepared her for Frederick’s com-
ing wers all insufcient. She knew well
that her boy must have greatly changed
and matured, but when this tall, bronz-
ed, bearded, stalwart man sprang from
| the old ved omnibus and threw his one
serviceable arm around her trembling
form the mother wns utterly overcome,
[ Alice left them alone together a full
| hour before cven she intraded, aund lit-
tle by little, ns the days went by and
| Mrs, Maynard realized that it was really

her Fred who wes whistling about the
cottage or hooming trooper songs in his
great busso profundo and glorying in his
regiment and the cavalry life he had led,

a wonderful content and joy shone in

her handsome fece. It was not until the

colonel anmounced that it was about
time for them to think of going back to

Sibley that the cloud came, Fred said

he couldn't go.

In fact, the colonel himself had been
worrying a little over it, As Fred Ren-
wick, the tall, distinguished young man
in civilinu costume, ho wounld be wel-
come anywhere; but, though his garb
| was that of the sovereign citizen solong

as his furlough lasted, there were but
| two weeks more of it left, and officially
he was nothing more nor less than Ser-
geant McLeed, Troop B, ——th cavalry,
and there was no precedent for o colo-

! nel's entertaining az an honared guest
and social equal one of the enlisted men
of the army, He rather hoped that Fred

| would yield to his mother's entreaties
and apply for a discharge, His wound
and the latent tronble with his heart
would probably réender it an easy mat-
ter to obtain, and yet he was ashamed
of himself for the feeling.

Then there was Alice. It was hardly
to be supposed that so very high bred a
young woman would relish the idea of
being seen around Fort Sibley on the
arm of her brother, the sergeant; but,
wonderful to relute, Miss Alice took o
radically different view of the whole
gituatibon, So far from wishing Fred
out of the army, she importuned him
day after day wutil he got out his best
unilorm, wth its reaplendent chevrons
aud stripes of vivid yellow and the yel-
low belmet cords, though they were but
buwble wersted, snd when he came
forth in that dress, with the bronge med-
al on his left hreast and the sharpshoot-
er's silver cross, his tall, athletic figure
showing to such advantege, his dark,
southern, wanly features so enbanced
by coutrust with hig yellow facings, she
clapped her hands with o ery of delight
and spraug into bis one available arm
aud threw ber own about his neck and

. kissol him aguiu and again,

[ Even mamma had to admit he looked
astonishingly well, but Alice declarved
ehe would never theveafter be reconeil-
ed to seelng him in auything but o cav-
alry ugiform. The oelonel found her
not at all of her mether's way of think-
ing. Shesww no renson why Fred should
leave the service, Other serguants had
wat thuir commissions every year. Why
not he? Eveu if it were some time in
coming, wis there ehatue or degradation
in Lelng o cavalry sergeant? Not w bit
of it! Pred himself was loath to quit.
Ho was getting a little howesick, too—
homesick for the Loundless life and
space and air of the broad frontier,
hompsick for the rapid movement aud
vigorous hours in the saddle and on the
sooul. His arw was healing, and ﬁuch_a
delight of @ letter bad come from his
captain, telling him that the adjutant
lind juut been to ses hiwm about the new
staff of the regiment. The gallant ser-
geant major, & young Prassian of mark-
ed ability, had been killed early in the

| campaign. The vacancy must soon be
filled, and the colonel and the adjutant
both thought ot ence of Sergeant Me-

| Leod. ‘1 wou't stand in your way, ser-
geant,"" wrote his troop commander,

“‘but you know that old Ryan is to be

discharged st the emd of his sixth en-

listment, the 10th of next month, There
ie no man [ would sooner see in his
place as first sergennt of my troop than
yourself, and I hate to lose you. But,
us it will be for the gain and the good
of the whole régiment, you onght to
nceepd the adjubat's offer.. Allthe men
rejoice to htdr you are recovering so
fast, and all will be glad to sce Sergeant
McLeod back again, '’
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